The ememion ef the Pwe [mom Houfes^ 

Proclaime lilence, 

j4S. Silence. 

Cade. I lohn Cade, fo named for my valiancy. 

T>icVp. Or rather for ftealing of a cade of fprats. 

Cade, My father, was a Mortimer. 

Dicks , He was an honeft man,and a good bricke-Iayer. 

Cade. My mother came of the Lacies. 

Nicke. She was a Pcdicrs daughterindeed,& fold many Ijcej 

Robit). And now being not able to occupy her furr’dpacke ' 
She wafbeth bnekes vp and downe the countrey. * 

Cade. Therefore I am honourably borne. 

Harry. I the field is honourable, for hee was borne vnder a 
hedge, becaufe his father had no other houle but the cage. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 

George. That’s true, I know he can endure any thing. 

For I haue feenc him whipt two market dayes togither. 

Cadr. I feare neither fword nor fire. 

W'ill. He neede not fcarc the fword, for his coate is of proofe, 

Dicks. But methinkes hefliould feare the fire, being (o often 
burnt in the hand,for ftealing of ftieepc. 

C4^. Therefore be braue,for your Captain is braue,8e vowej 
reformation : you ftiall haue feuen halfepeny loaues for a penny, 
and the three hoopt pot lhall haue ten hoopes, and it ftialbcfel- 
lony to drinke fmall beere, if I be King,as King I wjU be. 

^//. God fane your Maiefty. 

Cade. I thankeyou good people, you firall all eate and drinke 
of my fcorc, and go all in my liuery | and wee’ll haue no writing 
but the fcore and the Tally.and there (hall be no lawes butfuch 
as come from my mouth. 

Dicks, Wee fhall haue fore lawes then, for he was thruft into 
the mouth the other day. 

Geo. land (linking law too, for his breath ftinkes fo, that one 
cannot abide it. 

Enter ma with the Clarks of Chattam. 

Witt. Oh Captaine,a prize. 

Who’s that Wttt} 

W'ill. The Clarke of Chattatn,he can write and reade and call 

account) 


Yerke and LancdBer, 

unt t tookc him fetting of boyes copies, andhehasabook 
oocket with red letters. 

cX Zounds he’s a Coniurcr, bring him hither. 

.1 .. fir what’s your name ? 

Claris- Emanuell fir.and it (hall pleafe ye. 

©ifXlt will go hard with you 1 tell ye, 
r«rthev vfc to wtitc that orethe top of Letters. 

fX. What do y e vfe to write your name ? Or do you as anci- 
«it forefathers haue done, vfe the fcore and the Tally ? 

Clarke. Nay truly fir, I praife God 1 haue bene fo wel broght 
TP. that l ean write mine owne name. 

^ Cade. Oh he has confeft, go hang him with his pen and *oke- 
, necke. Exit one w^h the Clarks* 


Tom. Captaine, Newe3,ncwes,fir Hamfrey Stafferd&x\A his 
brocherare coming with the Kings power, & mean to kil vs all. 
Cade. Let them come, he’s but a Knight is he ? 

No, no, he’s but a Knight. r\e v • 

Cade. Why then to equall him. He make my fclfc Knight.. 
Kneele downe lohn Mortemer, 


Rife vp fir lohn Mortemer. 

Is there any more of them that be Kni ghts ? 

Tow. I his brother. 

Cade. Then kneele downe Dicke Butcher. 

He knights him. 

Rifevp fir Dicke Butcher. Now found vp the drum.. 


Enter Sir Hnmfrey Stafford and his brother ^ with 
Dram and S oldiers . 

Cade, As for thefe filken coated (laues, I pafle not a pin, 

Tis CO you good people that I fpcakc. 

Staf, Why Couiitry-rrien,what mcanc you thus in troopeSj. 
To follow this rebellious Traitor Cade? 

Why his Father was a btick-layer. 

Cade. Well, and Adam was a Gardiner, what then? 

®ut I come of the Mortemers. 

Siaf, 1, the Dukeof Y orkc hath taught you that. 


